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	Severed Reflection

**Hope you enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Luke whipped his head around. Was that the sound of footsteps? Luke could sense someone watching him. He bolted. No one was going to catch him or take him back to his mum. He was going to find out who he was no matter what.<p>

The sound of the footsteps was still behind him. Someone was following him.

Leaves crunched under Luke's feet as he raced through the forest. The wind whistled through the tree branches as Luke tripped over a tree trunk and fell to the ground. A sharp elbow was pressed up against his chest as he looked up to stare at the most beautiful electric blue eyes he had ever seen.

'What do you want from me?' She asked menacingly. Luke opened his mouth to answer but was interrupted by a loud bleating sound.

'Thalia! Thalia, where are you?' A voice called. The girl cursed and sighed. A figure emerged from the bushes.

'Thalia! You scared me half to death there! Don't run off like that!' Luke stared at the boy in front of him. Did he have… donkey legs? The boy caught him staring and sighed.

'First of all, they're not donkey legs, they're goat legs. Thalia thought the same. Second of all, who are you?' The satyr said. Luke could only nod before pointing at Thalia who glared at him. She explained that she thought he was attacking her and had decided a chase would be the best offense.

The satyr started muttering under his breath and rubbing his temples. Then he sat down on a rock and stared into space. The silence was too loud. You could cut through the tension with a chainsaw.

The satyr groaned before standing up and looking directly at Luke.

'Sorry I was so rude. My name is Grover Underwood and I'm a satyr. I'm taking Thalia here to a safe haven for people like you.' Grover turned to Thalia and nudged her. After a bit of grumbling she spoke.

'My name's Thalia Grace. And if you're going to join us, try to be less irritating.'

* * *

><p><strong>Hey guys!<strong>

**Sorry it was so short! I promise the chapters will be longer, this is just the prologue! I hope you liked it and all that jazz. As I said in the summary, this is based off a prompt from **_**Artimiz**_**. I know I should probably be updating my other stories, so sorry! I'm putting a schedule for my updating up on my profile if you want it. And just saying this will be Percabeth (at the end) and Thaluke.**

**Review? **

**Follow?**

**Favourite?**

**Maybe I'm getting a bit farfetched but PLEAAAAAAAAASE! I love you all!**

**Yours in fangirlishness,**

**KoalaLover-ABC-123**


End file.
